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Snapped at the Field Day 
Motion Picture Entertainments for the Coming Seasons 
Bil Philip Davis, President National Non-Theatrical ffiotion Picture Bureau 
It is a genuine pleasure to find that 
the motion picture entertainments of 
last year proved very popular both at 
the farms and the camps. In fact, they 
are no longer an experiment but a 
proven success. and are therefore to be 
continued under the auspices of the 
Service Department. 
This season began with Dustin Far-
num in "Big Happiness," followed by 
Wallace Reid in "Valley of the Giants." 
By the time this issue of "The North-
ern" gets into the hands of the folks at 
the farms and camps, the American-
ization-motion-picture-week planned 
by Mr. Hill will be in full swing. We 
refer to the third week in OS'tober. The 
general plans for that week have al-
ready been announced in the last issue 
of "The Northern." In this issue, 
therefore, we merely desire to call at-
tention to the motion pictures which 
will be as follows: 
"The Making of an American," a 
picture made under the auspices of the 
State Board of Education of Connecti-
cut, telling the old, old story in the 
lives of all immigrants in America, yet 
new to the movies. It is the story of 
an Italian immigrant who came to this 
country eager to make good. He finds 
himself a stranger in a strange land, 
handicapped particularly because of 
his inability to speak English. A seri-
ous accident finally brings him face to 
face with imperative necessity of 
learning the language. Having mas-
tered same he is no longer a slave to· 
circumstances but a master of his own 
destiny. Don't fail to see "The Mak-
ing of an American." 
The second Americanization picture 
to be shown that week is entitled "Is 
America Worth Saving," featuring 
President Nicholas Murray Butler of 
Columbia University, a splendid vis-
ualization of the immense resources 
and opportunities which have justly 
~----~--~~---------P-e_o_p-le_w __ h_o_l-iv_e_z-·n_g_l_a-ss __ fu_o_u-se_s_s_h_o_u_ld __ p_u_ll_d_o_w __ n_t_h_e_b_li_n_d_s ______ __ 
---~ 
2 THE NORTHERN 
given this country its far-famed name 
as the "Land of Opportunity." The 
program will wind up with a good 
clean comedy provided the time per-
mits. 
The motion picture entertainments 
for the balance of October following 
Americanization week will be as fol-
lows: E. K. Lincoln in the "Inner 
Voice"; Edith Story in "Golden Hope." 
In general it is planned to provide 
entertainments for the coming season 
having the greatest variety of both 
star and story. However, all stories 
must be clean and wholesome as well 
as entertaining with plenty of action. 
The folks at the camps and farms 
will also be pleased to know of the 
progress being made with the motion 
picture on the various operations of 
the Spruce Wood Department. It may 
now be safely announced that the time 
is not far distant when a good many of 
the folks will be able to see themselves 
in the movies to be shown in circuit. 
So far all the important phases of 
river driving have been fully covered 
including Pittston, Seboomook, Grant 
and Rice Farms, as well as Rip. Dam, 
Canada Falls, railroad construction, 
the magnificent horses at the different 
farms and last but not least the well 
fed Pigs of Pigville, Seboomook. Some 
unusual shots have been obtained of 
stump pulling and land clearing, at 
"ten mile" by the use of a ten-ton 
tractor. For the first time in history, 
to our knowledge, the old and the new 
ways of pulling stumps have been 
filmed, contrasting the slow work of a 
couple of men with a pick as against 
the powerful results obtained by the 
use of a ten-ton caterpillar tractor. 
Special scenic shots have been ob-
tained on a canoe trip on the West 
Branch, including superb cloud effects 
which will be used as an artistic back-
ground for the opening of the picture. 
Not until the important operations 
of lumber cutting and hauling includ-
ing the magnificent snow scenes, have 
been fully covered will the film be con-
sidered complete. When that is done, 
however, we will have a complete 
cycle of all the important operations 
for the calendar year. 
The whole thing will be a tribute to 
King Spruce, for King Spruce is demo-
cratic. He prefers service to sov-
ereignty. Though his conversion into -
pulp and paper serves everybody from 
the President to the office boy. He 
q11.~ds light in the darknest corners of 
tbe globe. He keeps ·the home fires of 
civilization burning. He gives us not 
heat alone, but light, knowledge and 
vision also. He supplies wings to the 
imagination and learning to every na-
tion. Without the services of King 
Spruce this issue of "The Northern" 
would have been impossible. 
0--~--
"Why do so many young men want 
to leave the farm?" 
"Hadn't noticed that they do," re-
plied Farmer Corntossel. "Most of 
'em around here seem to have discov-
ered that it is a heap harder to eat 
without workin' in the city than it is 
at the dear old home."-Washington 
Star. 
Tribute to the Unknown Dead 
Let us not forget to honor the brave 
unknown soldier who is to be buried 
on Armistice Day, Nov. 11, by offering 
a silent two minute prayer at noon on 
that day, when the body of the un-
known American soldier killed in 
France will be laid at rest in Arling-
ton National Cemetery. 
The text of President Harding's 
proclamation is as follows: 
"By the President of the United 
States of America, a proclamation: 
"Whereas, the Congress of the 
United States, by a concurrent resolu-
tion adopted on the 4th day of March 
last, authorized the Secretary of War 
to cause to be brought to the United 
States the body of an American, who 
was a member of the American Ex-
peditionary Forces in Europe, who lost 
his life during the World War and 
whose identity has not been estab-
lished, for burial in the memorial 
amphitheatre of the National Cemetery 
at Arlington, Virginia; 
"And, whereas, the remains of this 
unknown American to be brought to 
the United States in pursuance of the 
said concurrent resolution will be bur-
ied in the said memorial amphitheatre 
at Arlington on the 11th day of No-
vember next; 
"And, whereas, these remains will be 
representative of all unidentified 
American dead who in the World War 
gave their lives in their country's 
cause; 
"And, whereas, it is desired that 
grateful recognition of their loyal de-
votion to country and of their sacrifice 
should be appropriately shown with 
due solemnity by their God-fearing 
and patriotic fellow-countrymen; 
"Now, therefore, I, Warren G. Hard-
ing, President of the United States of 
America, do hereby call upon all de-
vout and patriotic citizens of the 
United States to pause from their ac-
customed occupations and labors on 
Friday, the 11th day of November , 
next, from 12 o'clock noon to two min-
utes past that hour for a period of 
silent prayer of thanks to the Giver of 
all good for these valuable and valor-
ous lives and of supplication for His 
divine mercy and for His blessings 
upon our beloved country. 
"Furthermore, I hereby direct that 
the National flag be displayed at half 
staff upon all the public buildings of 
the United States and all stations of 
the Army, Navy and Marine Corps 
throughout the world, as well as upon 
all American embassies, legations and 
ccmsulates, from sunrise until sunset, 
on Nov. 11, 1921. 
"In witness whereof, I have here-
unto set my hand and caused the seal 
of the United States to be affixed. 
Done in the District of Columbia this 
thirteenth day of September in the 
year of Our Lord, one thousand nine 
hundred and twenty-one and of the in-
dependence of the United States of 
America the one hundred and forty-
sixth. 
"Warren G. Harding. 
"By the President; Charles E. Hughes, 
Secretary of State." 
~~~~~~~~~~~-1-t-is~e-a-sy~to~t-a-ke~a-d_a_y ...... o-ff~b-u-t-it_i_s_i_m_p_o_s_s_ib_l_e_t_o_p_u_t_i_t_b_a_c_k~~~~ 
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Herbert C. Glass clerked at Rice 
Farm for two weeks while L. A. Horne 
was having his vacation. Herbert com-
pleted his duties there Sept. 20th and 
returned to his home in Bangor to 
enter school and complete his prep-
aratory studies for college. 
0----
"LOWER LAKE NEWS" 
Supt. George McGuire, who has had 
a crew picking the Lower Lakes has 
finished this work and the shores have 
never been so clean of short wood and 
long logs as they are now. 
* * * 
The steamers F. W. Ayer and W. B. 
No. 1 have been hauled out for the 
winter after towing the largest four 
foot wood drive to come down the 
West Branch River. Thomas Leet had 
charge of hauling out the boats and 
Tom knows how to do it. 
* * * 
On a trip up the lake several weeks 
ago a party of sports on the Norcross 
Transportation Co.'s boat picked up a 
conversation with a young man, and 
after talking a while one of the party 
went to the captain and asked, is that 
fellow a (JEW)? The captain an-
swered yes, his name is (CASEY). 
We are wondering if he is connected 
with the Paymaster Dept. 
* * * 
There was considerable excitement 
at North Twin Dam several weeks ago 
when Alphie Roberts took his ride 
through the large log sluice. Alphie 
and Tom Leet were working above the 
sluice on a piece of dry-ky when 
Alphie started to walk a plank going 
from the sluice boom to the dam, the 
plank breaking and Alphie and plank 
started on their journey through the 
sluice and down the West Branch. He 
stuck to the plank like a fly to a piece 
of fly paper and came out in Quakish 
about a mile below the dam. We think 
Alphie was a pretty lucky boy as it is 
one chance in a thousand for a man to 
come through all right except for get-
ting a little wet. 
* * * 
Joe Turcott has a crew of men cut-
ting a channel at Passam.a,gawoc 
Falls; this will help to eliminate the 
Half Mile Carry. 
-----01-----
Minister-"Would you care to join 
us in the new missionary movement?" 
Miss Helen-"I'm crazy to try it. Is 
it anything like the fox-trot or tod-
dle?" 
Win Spencer completed his work, 
October third, cutting the right of way 
for the Seboomook cut off and the 
gravel crew will follow with their 
work so to have it ready for use this 
winter. It leaves the Kineo-Pittston 
road at Twenty Mile and comes out on 
the Pittston-Seboomook road near 
Beaver Brook camps. 
Win moved his crew and wangan to · 
Elm Stream where he is to repair two 
of the Elm Stream dams. He leaves 
the Caucongomoc road where Bert 
Burr has his store house and Win's 
camp is about two miles farther in. 
Connie Brosnahan is to clerk for him 
as soon as he completes his work with 
Harry Severance's crew at Canada 
Falls Dam, which is laying the con-
crete work for the new bridge across 
the South Branch at Pittston and also 
getting ready the foundation for the 
other concrete wing at Canada Falls 
Dam which will be built next spring. 
Bob Emerson, who has been with Win 
Spencer at Twenty Mile is to be the 
time keeper at the Elm Stream dams 
until Connie arrives which will be the 
latter part of this month. 
0----
Mr. and Mrs. Errold Hilton are re-
ceiving congratulations on the birth of 
a bouncing boy recently born to Mrs. 
Hilton in Bingham. Mrs. Hilton seems 
almost too young to be a mother but 
we know she will make a mother that 
the boy will be proud of when he 
grows up. It is a big responsibility 
that rests on a mother's shoulders in 
bringing up a family, for it is mother 
who moulds their character . as they 
are with her so much more than with 
Dad during their younger and charac-
ter forming days. 
Character in children is pretty thor-
oughly formed by the time the child 
reaches the age of fifteen to eighteen 
as their ideas and ideals of life are 
quite wen set by that time and the 
parent cannot do much more after 
that period, than to watch the devel-
opment and expansion of the thoughts 
and ideas they have inculcated in the 
mind and heart of the child. 
-----01----
T his seems to be a season of boys as 
Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Toussaint are also 
the proud possessors of a fine speci-
men of boyhood who has been named 
Owen Hill To}l;;saint, and mother and 
father, likewise grandfather and 
grandmother Hill are recervmg the 
congratulations of their many friends. 
-----01-----
Teacher- Where was the Declara-
tion of Independence signed? 
Bright Pupil-At the bottom, mum. 
-----0----
Sa ndy Johnston recently completed 
his survey and layout for the fourteen 
mile tractor road h e is to build from 
Loon Stream Depot to Concongomoc 
Lake, work on which has just com-
menced. 
Mrs. Priest's daughter, Mrs. Edge-
comb, who assisted her mother in the 
household duties at the Rice Farm 
during the summer months, has re-
turned to her home. 
The Grant Farm garage is a busy 
place nowadays as t hey a re getting the 
tractors into Al condition for winter 
hauling. 
To the uninitiated it seems as if they 
would never get together again all the 
several parts strewn around on the 
ground and elsewhere, but the boys 
who do the strewing know equally well 
how to also assemble them. 
-----0-----
Steve R anney has started cutting at 
Dyer Brook. Geo. F . Price is clerking 
for him. 
----0-----
A dead letter- one you gave hubby 
to ma il. 
Many ide.as like many people, look good until you try them out ·--
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m Northern Lights m 
~IE!i'l!!!EE~&~~l~l~~~ 
Seemingly in co-operation with the 
Americanization meetings of the So-
cial Service Division being held 
throughout the various operations up 
river, is the daily appearance of a 
giant American eagle in the Milli-
nocket country. The eagle, said to be 
a perfect specimen of the representa-
tive American bald headed type can be 
seen generally during the forenoon ac-
companied by two others of jet black 
raiment, making a meal on the refuse 
about the shores of Shad Pond. Hunt-
ers leaving the Mill Town for a days 
, s~ort have encountered the birds 
wliich appear unusually tame, paying 
title or no attention to the townsfolk. 
* * * 
Heavy morning fogs usually pre-
valent in the North Bay of Moosehead 
Lake throughout the autumn season 
will no longer be a dread of the 
"skippers" of the Coburn steamers 
when attempting to make a landing at 
the newly constructed wharf at 
Seboomook. Captain Hoffman, lately 
retired from the Boston Police De-
partment solved the problem of ap-
proaching the fog screened pier in a 
safe manner, when he presented a 
triangular shaped sounding iron to the 
storehouse men. The iron is similar 
to the "chow gong" in use on some 
operations to announce meals and 
when. struck with a piece of steel, 
emits a weird sound which will pene-
trate the fog and warn the captains of 
the location of the brough. , Captain 
Hoffman is an old-timer at Seboomook 
being the owner of "Hoffman's Roost" 
a cottage on the shore across from the 
pier. 
* * * 
Speaking of the new wharf at 
Seboomook, constructed by a crew in 
charge of "Al" Lewis, and supervised 
by Jim Sargent, work is now being 
rapidly pushed on the renovation of 
the storehouse and the installing of a 
carrier in the building at the head of 
the lake. Carpenters have completed 
the frame work of the carrier bed and 
the work of setting in place the carrier 
belts and motor is under way. This 
storehouse will be one of the largest 
of the warehouses operated by the 
Spruce Wood Department in the North 
Country and will have a huge capacity 
for , supplies and eq11ipment for the 
operations in that vicinity. 
* * * 
To witness a stiff battle between a 
deer and a wild cat, ended only by a 
single bullet from his rifle killing both 
animals, is the novel experience of 
one of the vanguard of hunters this 
season, who entered the woodlands 
outside of Greenville in quest of a 
deer and who emerged with the lifeless 
body of a huge bob-cat. Startled by 
the noise of the scuffle and quickening 
his pace to the scene, the hunter ar-
rived in time to see the cat with a 
death grin on the neck of the doe which 
he refused to let go at the approach 
of the stranger, eyeing the latter with 
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The Remains of the Pier 
a boldness which is characteristic of 
their breed. The neck of the deer was 
badly mutilated by the sneaky yellow 
creature and the perfect shooting of 
the modern "Nimrod" ended the agony 
of the larger animal. 
APROPOS OF THE HUNTING 
SEASON 
Millinocket is undoubtedly the most 
over-huntered town in the whole 
State to-day. Practically every male 
person of age is armed with some sort 
of firearms and his hunting license 
and are making it rather uneasy for 
the partridge, duck and deer in the 
woods on the outskirts of the town. 
In Piscataquis County the Greenville-
Ripogenus road is sort of a Mecca 
for hunters who make the trip up-
river by auto. Much game was noted 
along this road during the summer 
months and more than one erstwhile 
lover of hunting has come through 
with a deer and his share of partridge 
from this section. 
* * * 
Motor Boat No. 3 of the fleet of 
seven plying on Chesuncook Lake will 
soon enter the class with Power Boat 
C. 0. 21. Plans were recently com-
pleted under the direction of 0. A. 
Harkness, Supt. of the Division of 
Motors to install a 30 h. p. Fairbanks-
Morse crude oil burning engine in the 
craft, replacing the present gasoline 
propelling power. The engine is of 
the same type as in the larger P. 0 . 
21, but of just half the horsepower. A 
10,500 gallon tank has been hauled 
into the Chesuncook Dam place and 
will be used to supply the fuel to the 
two speedy oil burners which play 
such an important part in the annual 
spring drives and the toting at the 
start of operations in the fall. 
"Climax No. 2," the giant logging 
locomotive of the Seboomoo.k Lake & 
St. John Ry. now makes a daily trip 
over more than seven miles of track 
which has been laid since the start of 
the railroad operation under the di-
rection of J. T. Mullen. The track 
bed terminates at Camp No. 5 which is 
being operated as a logging camp cut-
ting logs for the railroad saw mill, 
while the grading area extends to well 
beyond the nine mile post. 
THE OLDfSLUICEWAY 
The unusually low water condition 
in Moosehead Lake this summer has 
brought to light a reminder of the old 
days when they sluiced logs from 
Carry Pond to Moosehead Lake and 
which we show in the picture here 
printed. 
On the shore of Moosehead Lake at 
Seboomook is all that is left of one of 
the piers used for anchoring the boom 
which held the logs as they came out 
of the sluice way. 
This was in. the days of J. S. & J. F. 
Bradstreets of South Gardiner who cut 
long lumber on the North and South 
branches of the Penobscot but whose 
saw mills were on the Kennebec 
river. Therefore, it was necessary to 
get the logs across country from Carry 
Pond (Penobscot waters) to Moose-
head Lake (Kennebec waters.) 
A dam was built at Seboomook Falls 
on the Penobscot West Branch and a 
large flat region was thus covered 
with water. 
Carry Pond had been overflowed to 
such an extent that logs were taken 
by water to within a thousand feet of 
the highest land between the Penob-
scot and Kennebec waters. Here an 
endless chain in two sections, driven 
by two powerful engines lifted the logs 
from the Penobscot waters over the 
divide and tipped them into a wooden 
sluice way or trough two miles long 
from Carry Brook Dam close by the 
outlet of Carry Pond to where Carry 
Brook emptied into Moosehead Lake at 
Seboomook, the logs being driven by a 
head of water from Carry Brook. 
Rivermen or "Lumberjacks" as they 
are now called walked along this 
sluice way and kept the logs moving 
so they would not jam. 
The Bradstreets were most active in 
carrying out this plan and took an-
nually about nine million feet of logs 
on the average each year. 
When the Great Northern bought the 
Bradstreet interests they discontinued 
the sluice way as there was no further 
necessity of getting the logs across 
country as they drove their logs down 
Penobscot waters all the way to Milli-
nocket and had other cuttings on Ken-
nebec waters for their mill at Madison. 




The Seboomook Turnpike 
Every time I travel over the Seboo-
mook-Pittston turnpike I think of the 
tremendous development which has 
gone on and is going on in this north 
country since that road, 13 miles long, 
and the first of the present big system 
of turnpike roads on both sides 
of Moosehead Lake was built eleven 
years ago. At that time it was 
only the usual rough, hard-to-travel 
tote road full of rocks, corduroy, and 
slough holes and the turnpike was built 
to try out a new tractor that had been 
put on the market. Pittston Farm at 
that time was a very small affair com-
pared with its broad acres of tilled 
land, enormous barns and attractive 
home-like boarding house and annex 
of today. 
The farm house was only one-half 
the size of the present one and was 
part of · what is now the annex. The 
barn nearest the river was built that 
year and a building which served as a 
barn was moved down the bank back 
of where the annex now stands and 
around to the concrete foundation 
posts which you see on your way to 
the Canada Falls road gate. 
The clerk's office was a log cabin 
and set where the clothes yard now 
is. There were five phone lines run-
ning into this building and during a 
severe thunder storm one night it was 
set on fire three times and the fires 
were extenguished by the rain. 
The highway was started from both 
the Seboomook and Pittston ends. Ed. 
Doyle who was superintendent at 
Pittston Farm cut the right of way and 
started the road from Pittston to Beav-
er Brook and Oville Heald started the 
Seboomook end and worked toward 
Beaver Brook. The fo llowing year Ed. 
Foley was superintendent and the two 
camps were handled by Jim McCleary 
and Bob Campbell, and Andy Faulk-
ner was the clerk. Jim McCleary 
built the Pittston fill. It took four 
months to complete the road and the 
big Seboomook fire was in July of that 
same year. On the completion of the 
road Rufe Murphy of Old Town and 
Llewellyn Savage of Millinocket each 
drove a four horse seven and a quarter 
ton load of supplies over the road from 
Seboomook to Pittston, leaving Se-
boomook after breakfast and arriving 
at Pittston at 7.30 p. m., establishing a 
record for horse toting. 
Jack Cribbs, whose serious illness 
we spoke of last month, passed away 
September fifteenth and was laid to 
rest in the little cemetery at Chesun-
cook village in the midst of the scenes 
where he spent the greater part of his 
life. 
He was a native of Chatham, N. 
B., born 64 years ago, and came to the 
States at the age of 22. For many 
years he had worked in the woods on 
the west branch of the Penobscot 
river and had made his home for the 
past 20 years at Chesuncook. Mr. 
Cribbs had a large circle of friends 
around the lumber camp in Northern 
Maine, where he will be greatly miss-
ed. He is survived by one son, David 
Cribbs and one daughter, Mrs. David-
son of Blockville, N. B., two brothers, 
Daniel and David Cribbs of Chatham, 
N. B., and one sister, Mrs. Coleman of 
Detroit, Michigan, besides several 
several nieces and nephews. Funeral 
services were held at the Chesuncook 
House, Father Porise of Greenville 
officiating. Interment took place Sat-
urday morning at 10 o'clock in Che-
suncook cemetery, the villagers sing-
ing as the casket was lowered into 
the grave. 
Frank Brown has let his operation 
at Spencer Bay to Connie Murphy, 
John Mace and Fred White, Fred Gil-
bert, Pooler and Joe Moran. 
A. L. Wright, who has been working 
on the S. L. & S. J. Ry. will clerk for 
Murphy. 
----0----
Pat Whalen, who for many years, 
was in charge of woods clerical work 
for the company, and who went West 
two years ago, is back with the com-
pany again and is to have an operation 
in around Millinocket. 
-----0-----
She- "I do hope people will admire 
my new hat." 
He- "Then you'd better wear longer 
skirts."-London Opinion. 
5 
Mr. Wm. St. J. Murray, cashier at: 
the Bangor office, recently completed 
a visit to operation s on the Grant 
Farm side of the lake. 
- --- -0-----
Mr. D. W. Nickels is drilling a well 
at S. L. & S. J. R. R. This well is near 
the office. 
----- 0 
Bob Canders started hunting 
"DUCKS" recently on the railroad 
operation and was warned by Mr. Mul-
len not to go near his Hen Pen. We 
are wondering if this was serious talk 
or was he joking. 
-----0-----
Lobster operation has started with 
Joseph Nedeau and Fred Rancourt, 
contractors, under Kenneth Reed. 
Hugh Desmond is clerking this opera-
tion as he did last season. Wonder if 
Hugh has learned to drive a pair of 
horses. 
-----0 
Mr. J. E. Sargent has started a job 
at Elm Stream, which will be the re-
pairing of two dams. This work is in 
charge of Win Spencer. 
Another job which Mr. Sargent is 
doing is the building of a dam on 
Sandy Stream. This is reached by the 
way of Millinocket. 
-----,0--- -
Mr. Lewis has finished work on 
Seboomook wharf and is now making 
repairs to Seboomook Dam. 
-----<0---~-
M r. Geo. L. O'Connell is operating 
on Sourdnahunk this winter and J. A. 
Hamel is clerking for him. 
_ ___ _ ,o 
Ansel Libby's wife and three daugh-
ters have been spending' a few days 
with him on the S. L. & S. J. Railroad. 
-----0-----
Lin wood Smith, who has been pos-
ing as a cook at Loon Stream Depot, 
has been replaced by Mrs. Nutty 
Johnson, much to the satisfaction of 
all concerned. Smith has now taken 
up carpenter work at Camp No. 2, 
where Norman W. Metz is keeping 
time. 
---- -0 
RED'S ALL RIGHT 
WITH BLUE AND WHITE 
A Dub went to a meeting 
To hear the "Worktnan's Friends;" 
The Speakers spoke 
In English broke 
And burbled without end. 
A girl in a red jersey 
Was waving a red rag; 
He listened till 
He'd had his fi ll 
Then yelled, "Is that a flag?" 
"I sure don't like the color; 
You've got no blue and white." 
He filled his ch est 
And did his best; 
It was a glorious fight. 
As three policemen took him, 
A grewsome bloody sight, 
This taunt he hurled, 
"I'll tell the world, 
Red, white and blue is right!" 
Caroline Cochrane. 
-------- -----~----------~~- ~-Keeping on the level is often an uphill fight ~ 
6 
r~ith t~e Su~cerin~1enden;1 
Social Service Division m 
~!@~"""~~'~"""';;E;~~t etl 
I wish to make an important re-
quest. This is relative to the distribu-
tion of the reading matter-papers and 
magazines- in the several operations. 
There are only a few men employed in 
the Social Service Division. It would 
be pleasing. if we could supply a man 
to every operation. but this, of course, 
is impossible. These few men have a 
big territory to cover and cannot be 
·present to see to it that this literature 
is carried to all. If those who have to 
do with the immediate running of the 
'···. different operations will kindly inter-
est themselves, and without any great 
additional burden to themselves, in 
seeing that this great mass of good 
and substantial reading material 
which the Company is so generously 
providing for the benefit and enjoy-
ment of the employees, is properly and 
evenly circulated it will be of much 
help in executing what we are trying 
to do for all. Let this request be held 
in mind especially by those who are 
traveling by team from camp to camp. 
You can help us and we earnestly so-
licit your efforts in this matter. We 
thank you. 
* * * 
OUR :FLAG 
Here's to the Red of ii, 
There's not a thread of it 
No, nor a shread of it 
In all the spread of it 
From foot to head, 
But heroes have bled for it 
Faced steel and lead for it 
Precious blood shed for it 
Bathing in Red. 
Here's to the White of it, 
Thrilled at the sight of it 
Who knows the right of it 
But feels the might of it 
Through day and night? 
Womanhood's care for it 
Made manhood dare for it; 
Purity's prayer for it 
Kept it so White. 
And here's to the Blue of it, 
Heavenly view of it 
Star spangled hue of it 
Honesty's due of it 
Constant and .true. 
And here'~ to the Whole of it 
Stars stripes and pole of it; 
And here's to the soul of it, 
The Red, White and Blue. 
G. W. Morrow. 
* * * 
The flag is an emblem. Separate 
our national history and our Republic 
from this flag and it is nothing but so 
much woven fabric somewhat gor-
geously colored. Accept it as the em-
.blem of this history and the Republic, 
and it then becomes the inspiring in-
signia representing the world's best 
civilization, civilization that has pain-
fully, slowly but steadily and surely 
projected itself out of the back lying 
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centuries. A most vital relation exists 
between twentieth century industry 
and what the flag stands for. All cen-
ters of industrial activity should dis-
play the flag. It is our purpose to 
have a flag in the various locations of 
the Spruce Wood Department. The 
slogen is, "A flag in every camp." 
* * * 
'J'HE NEED A.XD JIEAXHG OF THE 
NORTHER~ 
During the months which I spent on 
the ground occupied by the Spruce 
Wood Department studying personelle, 
situations and territory with the view 
of launching Social Service I saw the 
need of a "House Organ." Months 
before the Division was organized I 
discussed this proposition with Mr. 
Gilbert and it was held tentatively as 
one of the possible features. Several 
weeks prior to the first issue we again 
discussed the plan and decided to 
make the start. The idea of advertis-
ing was foreign to our notion; but the 
purpose of the contemplated sheet was 
far more altruistic. 
One half of the year has now passed 
and we think the six previous copies 
have demonstrated the correctness of 
our former conclusion. 
Our consideration of the need drifts 
us into the meaning of the paper. I 
shall not go into the details of this 
phase of the matter. But I do wish to 
call attention to the fact that "The 
Northern" is not a Social Service affair 
distinct from the Spruce Wood De-
partment. It is rather the paper of 
that department handled and pub-
lished, appropriately, by the Social 
Service Division. I write thus because 
I have had some fears that it might be 
wrongly considered; as though only or 
largely Social Service matters were to 
be discussed in its columns. 
* * * 
'l'HE lHGNl1'Y OF LABOR 
We do not presume to attempt nor 
assume to be able to untangle the web 
of creation. It is not our province 
here to argue for any notion of an im-
personal force producing the world, 
nor, on the other hand, for the faith 
in a personal Creator building the 
Universe. Suffice it to say that the 
world, as man first knew it, was a 
very unfinished production. Let us 
illustrate: The precious minerals 
and metals, so .essential and so gen-
erally used in all civilized life, were 
to a grea:t degree hidden in Nature's 
treasure house for long periods of 
time. Drugs and medicines were held 
as secrets of Nature's hand during 
many many centuries. That wizard 
force of the last fifty years-Elec-
tricity-was buried away from the 
comprehension and use of humanity 
for scores and scores of ages. Thus 
is it along any line we may take. But 
what of this? Think of it. The very 
unfinished condition of the primitive 
world has constituted man's high 
privilege for work and supreme op-
portunity for labor. With his toil he 
has uncovered the minerals and met-
als, he has disclosed the healing pow-
ers of a Materia Medica and he has 
harnessed that curious something and 
placed the responsibility of heavy 
burdens and illumination on the back 
of Electricity. But the most of us are 
common people without the ability to 
do the spectacular things and achieve 
those ends that enter so massively 
into the unfolding of conditions that 
will stand out in history in the days 
to come. What of this relative to our 
subject set down at the head of this 
article? This of it, as surely as the 
smallest part and the tiniest pieces in 
a great locomotive are absolutely 
necessary to the greater and to the 
giant as a whole, so certainly is the 
work and possibility of common peo-
ple filled with meaning in the great 
processes of a big world. To para-
phrase a couplet of verse, "There's 
not a flower that's born to blush un-
seen, and waste its sweetness on the 
desert air." 
Associated with the great bulk of 
work is the irritating hum-drum of 
the commonplace; the irksome of re-
peated effort and labor. Shelter, food, 
clothing-vitals of life-must be ob-
tained for one's self and those de-
pendent on one. Many times to most 
people these necessities do not come 
easy. They mean drudgery and weari-
ness. But let us remember that all of 
this enters into the fact of an unfin-
ished world-a world which we all 
are helping to complete by our eoffrts. 
This is the dignity of labor. To do 
the things that need to be done is the 
dignity of labor, and things need to be 
done everywhere and all the time. 
The religious Poet had something of 
this in mind when he wrote ot "The 
tears of the sower and the songs of 
the reaper." 
0-----
Arthur P. Brackett of the forestry 
department after completing his sum-
mer's work under P. J. Murdock in 
the Ashland section, assisted Harold 
Wright for a while on the S. L. & S. J. 
Ry. and later helped handle some of 
the work at Greenville Junction in 
connection with building the big ma-
chine shop. 
- - ---0----
Things are certainly humping with 
the H. P. Cummings Construction Co. 
in their work on the machine shop 
building at Greenville June. When we 
were there the first of the month the 
concrete walls were completed on 
three sides and the wooden forms were 
being removed. 
At that rate it won't be long before 
the building will be roofed in and the 
men in cha,rge of the work can laugh 
at winter with her snow storms. 
-----0-----
W e all know that Bill Ford is a very 
modest as well as model young man, 
but we do not know as we blame him 
much for looking kind of puffed up as 
he sits in that new Hudson he is driv-
ing for Mr. Sargent. 
0,-~---
The Northern Club will open the 
dancing season Thursday October 20, 
with a dance at Society Hall. Miller's 
orchestra will furnish their usual high 
grade dance music. We want to see a 
good crowd there. Everybody come, 
particularly any of the people from up 
river who may be in town. 
----~~~~~~~~~~~~-
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One of my friends who edits a num-
ber of magazines for different lines of 
business gave me a new line of thought 
the other day and I wondered how 
many of us have thought of the age in 
which we live in just that way. 
My friend visited the Metropolitan 
Museum in New York recently and in 
the Egyptian rooms he was strongly 
impressed by what he saw there, in 
that the progress made during the last 
4500 years has been in the matter of 
distributing comforts and the con-
veniences of life to the so called com-
mon people. 
I don't like that appelation "common 
people" as it means you and me and 
our buddies, in contra-distinction to 
those who have accumulated more 
wealth in cold cash than have we. 
And after all we are every one of us 
uncommon people when you come to 
analyze us, as each of us has his own 
particular good points and bad points 
unlike the other fellows. However, as 
"common people" is an accepted term, 
I will use it for want of a better one, 
but you will get the idea that I am 
writing this to pass along to you the 
thought which made me see that, com-
pared with 4500 years ago we are 
pretty darn well off and have a lot to 
be grateful for in our every-day-work-
a-day life. 
The Metropolitan Museum is financ-
ing several excavations in Thebes and 
this excavating has recently unearthed 
a number of tombs in which were 
found a mass of curious relics of a 
civUization that existed 2500 B. C. or 
4500 years a.go. 
Among the relics of 4500 years ago 
were beautiful robes, chairs, beds, 
razors, combs, glassware, cooking 
utensils and in fact almost every ac-
cessory of a modern home. 
Besides these articles of housekeep-
ing, there were found the same items 
for personal adornment which the 
Broadway flapper uses today; lip 
sticks, a full line of cosmetics, eyebrow 
tweezers, etc. Not perhaps in quite so 
refined a degree of manufacture as 
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those now used but made then never-
theless and of course used. 
And "why does this interest me," 
you ask? Here's the answer: The 
nobility and rulers of that time lived 
as easily and softly as the richest men 
of today but tlze working people lived 
Izard. 
To be sure the rulers did not travel 
in luxurious trains and automobiles at 
sixty miles an hour but aside from 
speed they traveled comfortably. 
The great pyramids of Egypt, the 
most massive piece of masonry ever 
raised by man, were built by the 
"common people" by hand labor, the 
largest covering 13 acres at the base, 
and extending 461 feet into the air. 
Herodotus, the historian, tells us 
that 100,000 men were employed for 
twenty years in its construction. 
It is only necessary to contemplate 
this undertaking to gain an idea of 
what the life to the average man (or 
"common people") must have been in 
that time. · 
Today the luxuries of modern living 
such as bath tubs, steam heated 
houses, automobiles, the best of food 
and clothing are open to all of us for 
by the use of steam, electricity and 
labor saving devices our modern civil-
ization has extended the distribu lion 
of the comforts of life un ti! there is 
today in America no man so poor that 
he cannot enjoy a large proportion of 
those comforts of life. 
In other words, the gradual unfold-
ing of the centuries has been in the 
interest of those at the bottom rather 
than those at the top. 
Those few at the top are but very lit-
tle better off today than were those 
few at the top 4500 years ago but the 
mass of us live as kings compared 
with the ancient man. 
* * * The glory of summer is passing-
win ter is on is way. The forests are 
bedecked in all their autumnal splen-
dor with all the gorgeous coloring of 
low hung Oriental tapestries. Amidst 
the deep green of the spruces is the 
sun bronze leafage of the white and 
yellow birches, the tawny browns of 
the beeches, and gleaming out of the 
flaming forest are great splashes of the 
maple reds. In the hardwood growths 
the stout hearted oak has dressed it-
self in its subdued grays and browns 
tempering the brilliancy of blended 
greens and yellows, browns and 
orange. 
In the early mornings along some 
stream, low hanging mists are caught 
by the rays of the rising sun and 
snatched up in wraiths, like unraveled 
threads, to let the shafts of light 
illumine some sweep of quiet water. 
Then they close down again, swiftly as 
though to hide once more those secrets 
inadvertedly and grudgingly revealed. 
As the sun rises higher the movement 
of the mists becomes more rapid. 
These thin and gather again as the all 
powerful light of day absorbs and 
drains the moisture laden shadows re-
ducing them to gossamer until the 
great north woods stand out clear and 
strong in a sun cleaned and unpolluted 
air. 
The forest life is astir. The part-
ridge awakens from her night of frosty 
7 
drowsiness and picks her way into the 
opening of some old tote road to 
gather unto herself the warmth of 
sunlight as she seeks her early morn-
ing feeding. The woods are astir with 
sound, those sounds that set the 
human pulse abeat. Canada jays hop 
from limb to limb, born pessimists, al-
way·s finding something to fret about 
or fluttering so close that they almost 
touch one's shoulders in their foolish 
inquisitiveness. 
The raucous caw-caw-caw of the 
crows is heard as their migratory in-
stinct draws them together in groups 
and the red squirrels flirt their tails 
as they scamper from log to log 
searching their food to be stored up 
against the approach of winter snows 
which are to smooth out the wrinkles 
of serrated hill side and bend the 
limbs of spruce and fir with the weight 
of their mantle of feathered whiteness. 
A red headed wood pecker, "King of 
the Forest," and nearly as large as a 
partridge, is on a dead stump of a tree 
poking his grub-seeking bill into the 
holes already made and again doing a 
little excavating on his own account. 
It is surprising how fast he makes the 
chips fly. He's a wise looking old bird 
but he must be a bonehead else he 
never could stand the sledge hammer 
blows he delivers. Like some people 
we know he probably hasn't anything 
inside to be jarred. 
Yes winter will soon be here. Soon 
the open season will have passed, that 
season when the earth lays bare to the 
warm sun of summer. Winter will 
again be howling about the depot 
camps and drifts will pile feet deep 
against every obstruction that stands 
in the way of the driving snow, that 
heaps the arms of the spruces and fills 
the air with smothering clouds and 
blankets the ground. 
The deep unease of the myriads of 
bare tree trunks, supporting their 
snow laden canopy, will tell of the 
burden which pitiless winter thrusts 
upon them, and the occasional booming 
crash of a falling tree speaks of the 
burden too great for it to bear. 
My memory will always hold the 
picture that was spread on nature's 
canvas as I drove from Loon Stream 
depot to Seboomook one day last win-
ter, after having given a moving pic-
ture show at the camps the night 
before. 
During the night, snow had fallen-
the semi-moist kind that clings to 
every branch and is piled inches deep 
on the windward side of the tree 
trunks 
As I started away after breakfast 
the rising sun was creeping over the 
rugged sides of Russell Mountain, 
diffusing the sky with bands of rose 
and purple tints and as it climbed 
higher and higher and swept beneath 
the branches of the trees, it turned 
the snow into millions of sparkling 
diamonds and the air seemed fairly 
alive with fire. This dazzling bril-
liancy was caught by every bush and 
twig and the branches of th~ trees 
until they swayed in the gentle breeze 
and gradually shook themselves of 
their snow burden, and, swinging into 
place, filled the air with a shower of 
silver spray. 
Cu11tinued ou Page Eight 
~~~-JW~e-n_l_a_u_g_h_a_b_o_u_t_w_o_m~e-n-'s~fo-l-ly-.-b-u_t_s_h_e_f_o_o_ls~th_e_m~j-u_s_t-th-e~sa-m~e~~~~~~~~~~ 
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The spruces and firs were thousands 
of spangled Christmas trees and the 
air was full of crispness and sparkle. 
Life itself might be divided into the 
four seasons. 
First comes the spring time so like 
the period of childhood when the whole 
world awakens around us. The white 
world of winter has passed and the 
streams and rivers are starting to 
flood. The feathered world is winging 
northward to greet the new born sea-
son. Winter with its cold and perils 
has become a memory and life is again 
coming into its own supremacy. 
You find it in the air, in the breezes 
sweeping down from the northlands 
and tempered by the climbing sun. It 
is in the flowing waters of the river, in 
the new born grass blades, thrusting 
up their delicate heads to rid the world 
of the passing winters unsightliness. 
The hills are shorn of their winter 
shroud, and the sence of gladness is 
stirring, lifting the world upon a glor-
ious pinacle of youthful hope. 
Next come the days of summer like 
the years of youth when the whole 
world looks gay and glad to be warmed 
by the rays of the summer sun. The 
hearts of man and maid are expanding 
to the enjoyment of light and love as 
the rose opens its petals and sends 
forth the scent of honey to the hum-
ming birds and the bees. 
Autumn is middle age, when the 
ruggedness of character is rounding 
out life's work and hopes, into the re-
wards of accomplishment and dresses 
itself in the garments of satisfaction 
as the trees bedeck themselves with 
the brilliancy of autumn coloring. 
Winter is old age, when the season 
of growth and fruition comes to a 
close and man takes on the whiteness 
of winter in the hoary mantle spread 
over his dome of thought and develop-
ment and he is content to rest. 
I was reminded of war times and 
"dear old Lunnon," the day I was at 
the Rice Farm last month. Supt. 
Clarke decided that Mrs. Priest needed 
more draft to the chimney to make her 
biscuit and pies have their accustomed 
brownness and results showed he was 
a good guesser. 
He tied a young tree to a long rope 
and to the top of the tree he attached 
a flat iron. One of the men climbed to 
the ridge pole and lowered the flat 
iron, tree and rope down the chimney 
flue and a cloud of black dust arose 
like the firing with soft coal of the 
mill stack. 
After repeated jiggling the vacuum 
cleaner was drawn from the flue and 
the drawee or man on the end of the 
rope resembled the chimney sweep of 
London immortalized by Dickens- and 
he sure needed a bath. 
We all wondered when that chimney 
had had a previous cleaning out as 
nearly a barrel of soot was shoveled 
out of the bottom. No wonder the 
chimney had refused to draw to a 
handicap like that-any self respect-
ing chimney would. 
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ROCKWOOD STRIP 
Audrey Loraine Hilton, youngest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. A. G. Hilton 
of Rockwood. When this picture was 
snapped Miss Audrey had not taken a 
step although she shows good balance. 
Steady there little lady. We think she 
ought to make a good driver. 
* * * 
Fred White having taken a contract 
to cut for F. L. Brown at Spencer Bay 
is moving out of Northern building 243 
and Bill Gallagher, our famous jitney 
driver, will occupy the house this 
winter. 
* * * 
Hughey Seavey has been appointed 
librarian at Kineo boarding house. A 
handsome book case has been installed 
in the men's room and if you want a 
good book to read all you need to do is 
to see Hughey- and return it as soon 
as you have read it. 
* * * 
It seems almost like going into the 
Grant Farm boarding house when you 
stop at Ten Mile and find Miss Carrie 
Sherman as well as Mr. and Mrs. Mur-
phy there. Probably Adrian Murphy 
is hoping the lake will soon freeze 
over so he can drive over to see his 
parents. 
* * * 
The way to judge people's disposi-
tion is to go on an all day picnic with 
them. If they weather all the mishaps 
and disappointments and come through 
smiling, their good nature is more 
than skin deep. 
-----0---- -
MULLIGAN-KNIGHT 
Mr. Nicholas Mulligan and Miss 
Myra Knight were united in marriage 
by Rev. Ashley Smith at Bangor in 
September, and came up Moosehead 
Lake September 27, going to North 
East Carry. Mr. Mulligan is a well 
known guide of Kineo and Miss Knight 
formerly worked at the company's 
boarding house at Seboomook. 
UJedding · Bells 
LEE-PERHAM 
Mrs. Lila Howe Perham, who has 
handled the mail so satisfactory at 
Rockwood post office and James Lewis 
Lee who formerly clerked for the 
American Realty at Rockwood but is 
now following his profession as a com-
mercial photographer in Portland were 
married at Rockwood, Sept. 18, the 
ceremony being performed by Mrs. 
Martha E. Chapman, justice of the 
peace, in the presence of a few inti-
mate friends at Mrs. Perham's home. 
While Mrs. Lee will be missed at 
Rockwood as her pleasing personality 
made her a host of friends, they all 
extend to her their best wishes and 
felicitations for a very happy wedded 
life. 
Mr. and Mrs. Lee are to make their 
home at the Stateway, one of P6rt-
land's largest and finest apartment 
houses and will be at home to their 
friends after November first at their 
new home. 
* * * 
HENDERSON- MILLER 
Word has been received of the mar-
riage of Miss Adelaide Miller and 
James Henderson, both of Chesuncook, 
which took place Wednesday, Sept. 14, 
at the Universalist parsonage in Ban-
gor, Rev. Ashley Smith officiating. 
The bride wore her traveling suit and 
the single ring service was used. The 
couple were attended by Mrs. Carl 
Kelley and Miss May Kelley of Bangor 
Glen Snyder of Chesuncook. The 
bride is the only daughter of Angus 
Miller of Chesuncook and the groom 
the son of Frank Henderson of Green-
ville. 
* * * 
BERTRAND- LAN ZIER 
The marriage of Joseph Albert Ber-
trand, son of Mr. and Mrs. Anthony 
Bertrand, and member of the Great 
Northern Auditing force, and Miss 
Yvonne Lanzier, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Joseph Lanzier, both of Old Town 
took place on Monday morning, Sep-
tember 26 at 7 o'clock in St. Joseph's 
Catholic church, Old Town. Rev. 
Eugene Gauthier officiated. The bride 
was attired in a gown of grey canton 
crepe and wore a grey hat. They were 
attended by Anthony Bertrand and 
Joseph Lanzier, father of the bride 
and groom. A wedidng breakfast was 
served in the home of the bride's par-
ents, and dinner at the groom's par-
ents. They left at noon for Boston 
where they spent their honeymoon 
and returned to Old Town the last of 
the following week. A reception was 
held in the home of the bride's parents 
Sunday evening which was attended 
by a large number of their friends, 
who presented them with gifts of 
china, silver and linen. They have the 
best wishe of their many friends. 
--~~~~~~--~----N-o __ o_n_e_c_a_n __ m_a_k_e_a __ f_o_o_l_o_l_y_o_u_u_n_l_e_ss __ y_o_u_s_u_p_p_l_y_t_h_e_m~a-te-r-ia_l ______ __ 
) 
GLEANINGS FROM THE GRANT 
FARM SIDE 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Hutton were 
passengers from Chesuncook village to 
Bangor on Thursday, October 6th. Mr. 
Hutton ·has just completed his work as 
fire warden in Telos county. 
~~--~o-~~~-
Ma n y hunters are trying their luck 
.in the Grant Farm district, among 
them being F. L. Shaw and party of 
Portland. Mr. Shaw is president of 
the Shaw Business College and enjoys 
a hunting trip in the vicinity of Deer 
Pond every season. Also Harry Silsby 
and wife are camping at Frost Pond. 
Mr. Silsby will be remembered as one 
of the G. N. P. clerks under Mr. 
Whalen. 
Phil Bradeen, who for some years 
has been Dr. Sawyer's chauffeur, is 
driving a truck between Lily Bay and 
Duck Pond for H. N. Bartley. 
~------o~~~~-
The pole telephone line from Frost 
Pond to Duck Pond has been com-
pleted and the crew are now doing 
work on the line from Grant Farm to 
Seboomook. This new piece of line 
which has just been completed gives a 
metallic line to the end of the turn 
pike road. Two new pieces of equip-
ment which have recently been added 
to the telephone maintenance is a Reo 
Speed Wagon and a Reo Roadster. 
-----o,-~-~-
W h il e the Co. No. 21 was making its 
regular trip from Chesuncook village 
to Chesuncook Dam on Wednesday, 
Oct. 5th, Capt. Gunn was fortunate 
enough to get two nice deer. They 
were swimming from one side of the 
lake to the other and soon fell a prey 
to Capt. Gunn's eagle eye. 
-~~~-o-----
Movi es for the first time this fall 
were shown at Grant Farm on Friday 
e.vening, October 7. A good crowd was 
in attendance and the picture was 
very much enjoyed. 
~~--~O·-~~~-
J a ck McCutchin, who lived in Milo, 
died between Chesuncook Dam and 
Greenville on Wednesday, October 5th, 
while on the way to the hospital. He 
was employed by Grover & Faulkner, 
contractors for C. H. Glaster, and con-
tracted a heavy cold which developed 
into pneumonia. The remains were 
taken to undertakers rooms at Green-
ville to await advice from relatives. 
-----o-~~~-
A party from the University of 
Maine visited Grant Farm on an in-
spection trip Saturday, Oct. 8th. 
-----o-~~~-
T he gates on Ragged Dam were 
hoisted on Oct. 5, and water held in 
storage there allowed to flow into 
Chesuncook lake. Tom McClusky who 
has watched this dam faithfully since 
early spring, is making a short visit 
to Bangor and will return soon. 
-~~~-o~~~-
A. R. Cushing made a trip to Grant 
Farm recently to get parts for the 
rock crusher at 32 mile which became 
disabled recently. 
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They say that Norm Smith besides 
packing a gun is now also carrying a 
bottle of bendaline on his hip as since 
the day he burned the culled batteaus 
at Beaver Brook and saw the bear in 
the road as he was walking back to 
Pittston after dark, he can't keep his 
hair down in place without using a 
coaxer, hence the bendaline. If Norm 
doesn't look out that may lead him 
into the movies as all the men movie 
stars use it to keep their hair from 
standing on end at the varied surprises 
they get every day. 
~~--~o~~~~-
HIS DREAMS OF WEALTH TOOK 
WINGS AND FLEW AWAY 
Bob Canders is a mighty hunter. 
The other day when he was up on the 
railroad he saw a silver gray which 
he "brought down" with his "trusty 
rifle", or one he borrowed and walked 
into camp with his dreams of untold 
wealth in a good pelt of the rare sil-
ver gray fox. 
But when he displayed his trophy, 
his dream bubble burst with a loud 
report, when he was asked, "Don't 
you know a coon when you see it?" 
~~~-o,-~~~-
Tha t' s some pipe at Dolby Mill 
through which the pulp made there is 
driven by compressed air to the mill 
at East Millinocket. The pipe is 
about five feet in diameter and two 
miles long. How would you like to 
take the trip some day on a sheet of 
pulp. It must have an airplane tail 
spin' nailed to the yard arm. Skuse 
me. 
-~~~-o~~~-
M is s Mildred P. Hainer has been ap-
pointed librarian for the Social Service 
Department at Pittston Farm, succeed-
ing Mrs. Reginald Sawyer whose place 
she took as telephone operator at that 
place. 
While Coucongomoc, Seboomook and 
other places of Indian nomenclature 
bothered her a little at first, being an 
unusually bright young lady, she soon 
had the geography well in hand so 
that she no longer asks if Loon 
Stream depot is anywhere near Sandy 
Johnston's. 
9 
PITTSTON PHANT ASIES 
Recent guests at Pittston Farm were 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph W. Gates, Glen-
side, Pa.; Miss Charlotte P. Ryder, 51 
Highland street, Bangor, Maine; Mr. 
C. A. Hall, Bangor House, Bangor, 
Maine; Dr. Ion A. Jackson, Briarcliff 
Manor, N. Y.; Rev. Carl H. Elmore, 
Englewood, N. J.; Dr. E. H. Wall, 
Briarcliff Manor, N. Y.; Asa H. Geed-
ing, Briarcliff Manor, N. Y.; Dr. and 
Mrs. Arthur B. Duel, Miss Mary H. 
Duel, Master Arthur B. Duel, Jr., Mdle 
Roll, 27 East 57th street, New York 
City; Mr. and Mrs. Edward Ebling, 306 
West 102 street, New York City; Mr. 
and Mrs. S. T. Lawry, 12 Island Ave-
nue, Fairfield, Maine. 
* * * 
We have had to threaten to put an 
injunction on Marquie, the painter at 
Pittston Farm, because we have caught 
him twice carrying the dishes out into 
the kitchen and he couldn't show a 
union card entitling him to the right 
to do two kinds of work at the same 
time. We submit if it is a fair thing 
for him to be allowed to continue do-
ing it. We talked with Mrs. Klatt 
and Mrs. Jewett about it but they 
didn't seem to look at it the way we 
did so we have applied for a restrain-
ing order. Marquie told us on the 
quiet-that's why we are telling you-
that he was on the lookout for a wife 
and thought his chances of getting one 
might be better if he showed a will-
ingness to help in the domestic line. 
Well, if he does his dish running as 
well as he wields a paint brush he 
ought to make a favorable impression 
on some girl's mind. Go to it old boy. 
We will agree to hold off the injunction 
until you have had a fair chance for 
in "union there is strength." 
* * * 
It is another burning question at 
Pittston who gave Frank Marks the 
telephone number for him to call. 
* * * 
Also another question is when did 
Mrs Jewett make that pie? 
The Boarding House at Seboomook 






Five hundred dollars reward will 
be paid for the body, dead or alive, 
preferably dead, of the jinx which 
has brought so much misery and 
suffering to A. L. Mishio, telephone 
expert, headquarters at Pittston 
Farm, by the following circum-
stances to wit: 
On Monday, September 26th, with-
out warning and with apparent 
malice aforethought, he, the said 
jinx did feloneously conspire so 
that the horse which the said 
Mishio was driving stepped on a 
rolling stone and stumbled, throw-
ing to the ground the said Mishio 
and Harry Bowe's celebrated point-
er dog, sprammg or straining 
(we've forgotten the proper medical 
term), the ankle of said Mishio and 
causing like injury to the dog so 
that these two were unable to 
properly walk in the performance 
of their respective duties 
Not satisfied with this the afore-
said jinx did again commit a mis-
demeanor- we might with all due 
propriety use a stronger term- by, 
on Monday, October 3d, causing the 
Chalmers car driven by Angus 
Morey, with Supt. John Hayes, also 
an innocent party to the transaction 
so he avers (says), and the said A. 
L. Mishio, to loose its steering gear 
and while thus crippled and unpro-
tected, did throw this Chalmers car 
and its contents, valuable baggage 
belonging to the "big boss" and said 
Hayes and Mishio (no value given), 
into the ditch, a short distance be-
low Twenty Mile, at the to1) of a 
hill, prima facia (that's Latin or 
law but we may not have spelled it 
right-correctly) evidence that it 
was devised, accomplished- that's 
a legal term meaning "did"-with 
malice aforethought. 
Now, therefore, be it hereby 
known that because of this vile 
deed, great suffering to the body 
and anguish to the mind (if he has 
any left), of said Mishio was 
brought about and this offer is re-
warded- no, reward is offered,-
and will be paid in uncollected 
taxes, value uncertain, but it may 
be thousands instead of mere paltry 
dollars. 
That the intent was directed to 
Michio alone is proven satisfactor-
ily to all parties to this contract, by 
the defacto circumstances that the 
only injury sustained by the said 
Hayes and Morey (value uncertain 
because not stated on the tag), and 
THE NORTHERN 
The Pittston Kitchen Corps 
the valuable baggage, was no more 
than a few sundry scratches and a 
general shake up, which, after all 
the facts entering into this foul deed 
are collected, disseminated, dis-
sected and sorted out, may prove of 
actual benefit as the said Hayes 
has had a slight stomach trouble 
which may have been precipitately 
precipitated into the said ditch-
however be that as it may. 
This jinx, whose capture is so 
much desired and apprehended is 
described as follows, to wit: 
In general appearance it 
much resembles the famous 
side hill badger of Bigelow 
Mountain-and we are in-
formed also has its habitat on 
Big Spencer- Win Spencer 
ought to be able to verify this 
- which, to enable it to prop-
erly feed on the succulent 
juices of scrubers sprucens 
has its off legs three times the 
length of its nigh-or near 
meaning nearest the top-
legs so that it can without 
embarrassment feed around 
the mountain· an1d remain. 
right side up. While we can-
not vouch for this, never hav-
ing tried it, we are informed 
on what we believe to be re-
liable authority, that the 
surest way to capture this 
wild beast is to turn him 
around, for having once 
turned around he cannot 
maintain his equilbrium 
and dignity- and once dig-
nity is lost all is lost-be-
cause of the difference in the 
length of his legs- Selah? 
Comprenezvous- w hi ch is 
French meaning, "Do you 
get me, Steve"-we got that 
in the army under Pershing 
in France. 
Signed, sealed and deliv-
ered in the presence of re-
Prize Receipts from the Portland 
Press 
When making puff paste, or any pie 
crust, in hot weather, fill a bottle with 
cracked ice and use as a rolling pin. 
The pastry will be delicate and flaky. 
-----0,-----
CHOCOLATE NUT COOKIES 
One and one-fourth cups sugar, 
one-half cup butter, two eggs, one 
cup chopped nuts, one cup chopped 
raisins, three-fourths cup sweet milk, 
one tablespoon cocoa, one teaspoon 
vanilla, one-half teaspoon soda, one 
teaspoon cream tartar. Flour to make 
stiff enough to drop by teaspoon to 
pan- about two and one-fourth c11<ps. 
For a change, use the same recipe, 
leaving out the cocoa and vanilla; 
then add one teaspoon cassia, one-
half teaspoon cloves, two tablespoons 
molasses. These are quite as good as 
the former and for those who are not 
especially fond of chocolate, much bet-
ter. 
PLEASING SANDWICHES FOR 
SCHOOL CHILDREN 
Cut bread in any form (half squares 
or fancy cuts) and place peanut but-
ter and dates cut in pieces between. 
SALMON CHOWDER 
Three ounces of salt pork, three 
tablespoons onion, three cups boiling 
water, three cups diced potatoes, three 
tablespoons fat, one-third teaspoon 
pepper, three tablespoons flour, three 
cups hot milk, one one-pound can of 
salmon, salt to taste. Cut pork in very 
small dices, cook slightly, add sliced 
or chopped onion and cook slowly five 
minutes . Cook pork, onions, potato 
and water together twenty minutes, or 
until soft. Heat milk in double boiler, 
thicken with flour which has been 
mixed with an equal amount of salt 
pork fat; cook twenty minu.t,es or 
more. S'eparate salmon into flakes or 
small pieces, remove skin and bones 
and add sauce. Combine mixtures, 
season and serve. 
-----0·-----
C RANB ERR Y PIE 
Three cups cranberries, one cup 
raisins, three cups sugar, one cup we-
ter, one-half cup flour. Chop raisins 
and cranberries. Makes three pies. 
Bake with two crusts. 
liable witnesses and sub-




Go to it boys-we play no favor-
ites. 'Tain't like Finny White's car. 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~-L-is_t_e_n-in-g~is_t_h_e_s_i_n_c-er_e_s_t_fo_r_m~o-f_f_la-t-te_r_y~~~~~~~~ 
ROCKWOOD S'l'RIP 
Joe Peanut says if anybody wants to 
know who is boss on the Twilight, try 
to get a free ride. Joe took a French 
crew from Northwest to Northeast; 
his able assistant Frank Smith took 
the wheel while Joe went around to 
collect the tickets. The Canadians 
talked among themselves presenting 
.Joe with Canadian money. But their 
song changed when Joe started to talk 
French. 
-----0,----
Ca r l Hagstrom did not send to 
Europe for his brass ball that trims 
the top of the flag pole at 10 Mile. It 
is painted with bright gold leaf, ex-
tended up on a rod four feet from the 
tip of the pole. 
-~~~-o-----
A. L. Mishou was physically exam-
ined by Finnie White after his acci-
dent in the Chalmers. Finnie advised 
Mishou to ride in the jitney hereafter. 
See that you do Mish! 
THE CAMP COOK'S DAY OFF 
A. L. T. Cummings, University of 
Maine. 
Seex smart city feller come off on de 
wood 
An' ax me for cok dem t'ree wick; 
I lak for mak' monee de bes' way I 
could, 
So rent dem ma camp on de crick. 
I cook all deir bak' bean, hot bannock 
an' pie, 
Boil 'tater, fry doughnot, roas' duck, 
Mak' beeg pan rais' biscuit-ha'f flour, 
ha'f rye-
An' broil plaintee steak from de 
buck. 
Wan morning' de biggest feller on de 
crew 
Say: "Pete, you go off tak' a res'; 
I'll ronne dis camp-fire so well lak 
you do, 
An' boil me some rice, I lak bes'." 
So first' t'ing he do w'en we leave 
heem 'lone dere 
Was feex it for mak' de boil' rice; 
"I don't know de re-ceipt," he say, 
"but don't care, 
Guess t'ree cup each man will be 
nice." 
Den he feel up de kittle an' hang on 
he crane-
Bimeby he's de mos' busy man-
Dat kittle boil over, mak' soun' lak 
de rain-
Wit' boil' rice he fel up ev'ry pan! 
W'en we come on de evening', so hon-
gree lak bear, 
Ba gosh, we're mos' laff till we's 
dead-
Dere's rice on de wood-box, rice on de 
chair, 
Rice on de floor an' de bed; 
Boil' rice on de wash-deesh, some 
more on de sink' 
An' 'nuff on de plate for fed ten; 
Was tak' us two wick each heem mos' 
up, I t'ink, 




Joseph Labree, called "Old Joe," was 
born at Green Island, P. Q., March, 
1839. Went to work for G. N. P. Co. 
in 1907 as paddler for Joe Turcotte on 
West Branch drive. From there to 
Ross Farm as toter. Has been at Se-
boomook 'J years as gardner and is at 
present doing that same work. 
OFFICE RULES 
Gentlemen entering this office will 
leave the door wide open or apologize. 
Persons having no business with 
this office will call often, take a chair 
and lean against the wall. It will pre-
serve the wall, and may prevent it fall-
ing on us. 
Gentlemen are required to smoke. 
Tobacco will be supplied. Spit on the 
floor, the cuspidors are for ornaments. 
Talk loud or whistle, especially 
when we are engaged. If this has not 
the desired effect sing. 
Profane language is expected at all 
times, especially if ladies are present. 
Put your feet on the table, or lean 
on the desk. It will be of great assist-
ance to those who are writing. 
Don't wipe your feet as it spoils the 
mat. 
Read all correspondence on the 
desk, if it does not give you the desired 
information ask for it. 
The above rules were seen posted in 
the office at Alder Stream Farm. 
0 
Those who live at the Rice Farm 
have had a feast of corn the past sea-
son. Seven dozen ears were served 
for dinner July 31st, and every day 
and sometimes twice a day up to the 
killing frosts of late September. 
11 
JIMMY GERM SAYS-
Notliing like the good old tooth 
brush when it comes to removing that 
"dark brown taste of the morning 
after." 
The old face feels pretty good, eh, 
after a good scrubbing with soap and 
water? Ever stop to think that the in-
side workins need plenty of water, too, 
every day? Now, now Pauline, don't 
get facetious, of course you omit the 
soap on the inside workin's. 
Why worry? It never gets you any-
thing but wrinkles. 
Would you let anybody spit in your 
face? Not without a fight. It is a lot 
more of an insult though if the other 
fellow sneezes or coughs spray from 
his mouth into your face. That sort 
of an insult may be deadly. Remember 
the "flu"? That's one way it was 
spread. 
Many a mean disposition is caused 
by a decayed tooth. Talk about poison 
propoganda it isn't a circumstance to 
the poison that is sent all through the 
system by a tooth that needs attention. 
"Say, the air in here is so thick you 
could cut it with a knife." Ever hear 
that expression? Yea bo, and coming 
into the room from the great big fresh 
outdoors it smelled like-well you sup-
ply the word. Think of breathing that 
stuff all night long. Oh boy, telephone 
the t. b. sanatorium and have 'em get 
my bed ready. 
Passed an old woman the other day 
on her way to the poor farm. Her 
man had been "ailing" for years and 
spent all their money buying patent 
medicine. 
IF NATUR.~ HF>-PN.T ·1NTENl>E 
'/ouR,. Tc;.ETH FoR c.Hi=:W/N~ 
.S l-\J:: \,I.JOU 1-D J-lA\J'E A DDJ:: DA 
G1:z:z.P.~DTa "(ouR. woflKs 
~----o,~---
S om e time ago Harry Severance 
asked Connie to order a pump valve 
and after waiting several days for it he 
asked Connie when he ordered it, to 
which Connie replied "I ordered it to-
morrow." 
o, ____ _ 
For the first time in its history, the 
great Krupps works at Essen, Ger-
many, have worked a year without 
making a single implement of war. 
~----~---------A--la_m __ e_e_x_c_u_s_e_m __ a_k-es __ a_h_a_l_t1-.n-g_s_p_e_e_c,_h------------------~------------
12 
Patriotic Meetings 
The series of patriotic meetings 
referred to last month will be held 
as follows : 
Monticello, Tuesday Evening, Oct. 18 
Loon Stream Operation 
Thursday Evening, Oct. 20 
Rockwood, Friday Evening, Oct. 21 
Chesuncook Village, Sunday, Oct. 23. 
In so far as possible, transporta-
tion will be furnished from other 
points. A fine programme has 
been arranged. The picture to be 
shown is ''THE MAKING OF AN 
AMERICAN.'' Messrs. Dunnack 
and McNicol will be present as 
previously announced. Notices 
of details will be given at each 
place and places centering at the 
various points immediately be-
fore the meeting. 
Mr. Weston, who has clerked in the 
Rockwood store for some time, bas 
been appointed postmaster at Rock-
wood post office, succeeding Mrs. Lila 
Perham who resigned last month to 
move to the state of matrimony. 
0 
Bill Harrington is very much peeved 
because Carl Hegstrom says he cannot 
keep his wheelbarrow in the garage at 
Pittston. The concensus of opinion is 
that Bill ought to buy a Ford, then 
there will be no argument as to what 
is a "motor vehicle" and what is not. 
We also think Bill is wrong in his 
legal opinion that you cannot carry a 
loaded gun in a wagon a s the law 
plainly says "in a motor vehicle." But 
then we of course expect that a full 
fledged mayor of a city is more con-
versant with legal matters than a plain 
ordinary newspaper man. 
-----0-----
We found out the other day the 
meaning of " tact." Two colored ser-
vants were discussing the difference 
between politeness and tact. "Ah'l tell 
you the difference between politeness 
and tact," said the one to the other. 
"If you all opened the door of the bath 
room and saw the missus in the bath 
tub and you said, 'Excuse me,' that 
would be politeness, but if you said, 
'Excuse me sir,' that would be tact." 
0 
I was walking through the woods 
one day and tripped over a root that I 
had not noticed. Immediately flashed 
from my fri end who was with me, 
" Did you have a good trip?" 
THE NORTHERN 
The Canders Kids 
Robert V., Jr., and Marjorie Canders, 
the attractive and interesting children 
of Mr. and Mrs. Bob, who helped keep 
things "livened up" at Seboomook this 
summer particularly after the boat 
came in each day. 
Like all youngsters they managed to 
consume an inordinate amount of life 
savers, ice cream cones, suckers, etc., 
but that they thrived on it this picture 
amply shows. 
-~~--01-----
If anyone asks you how high it is at 
Grant Farm, tell them about 1250 feet, 
which is correct, as we noticed on the 
potato house these United States Geo-
logical Survey marks reading U. S. 
G. S. Elev. 1242.52. 
-----01-----
Mrs. Nellie Colbathi was duly wel-
comed by the people of Seboomook on 
her return to Seboomook Tuesday, 
September 27, after having passed an 
enjoyable vacation at Presque Isle, 
Bangor, Exeter and Greenville visiting 
friends and r elatives. 
0)-----
Mr. J. H. Pierce, who has clerked 
at the Seboomook store the past sum-
mer, completed his services the first 
week in October when the store went 
on its winter schedule. 
o-----
Mr. W. L . Johnston after a visit to 
Bangor and Vanceboro has returned to 
Seboomook Dam. 
01-----
If you a re making a big batch of 
doughnuts and haven't any eggs add 
to the ingredients for twenty dozen 
doughnuts a good sized potato grated 
with a knife. 
SOME GROOM 
From the Ohi o State .Journa l , Columbus 
The bride was dressed in a conven-
tional wedding gown of white. The 
groom wore a flowing black coat with 
an elaborate white vest decorated with 
real pearls. His shoes were of black 
with real lace shoestrings. Imported 
gray broadcloth, trousers of the latest 
cut and make, white gloves and a white 
cravat of fine Indian linen, together 
with collar, shirt and handkerchief of 
similar material, completed his perfect 
costume. For a traveling suit the 
groom wore a tailored suit of blue 
serge with handsome tan shoes and 
imported felt hat. 
·----01-----
(From the Covington, Ind., R e publican) 
The Rev. Eli Perkins called on the 
Woman's Sewing Circle yesterday and 




Little grains of powder, 
Little drops of paint, 
Make the freckled flapper 
Look as though she ain't . 
-----0•----
The morning stars are Venus, Mars 
and Saturn. The evening stars are 
Mercury and Jupiter the latter becom-
ing an evening star on Sept. 22. 
01----
If any ot your friends get " sassy" 
and tell you you're nothing but a fly 
speck on the face of the earth don't let 
'em get away with it, for you can 
come back at them with, "Say, bo, did 
you know that our whole earth is noth-
ing but a fly speck and a darn small 
one at that." Listen! The enormous 
size of Betelgeuse, the new star or sun 
which was discovered recently was a 
topic of widespread popular interest a 
few months ago. It has a diameter of 
280,000,000 miles- some star, eh? But 
now comes another sta r which puts old 
Betelgeuse way in the shade for size, 
for Scientific American tells us that 
with the measurements of the heavens 
recently made at Mount Wilson a new 
star called Antares, the well known 
first-magnitude star in the constella-
tion scorpion is 430,000,000 miles in 
diam eter. When you consider that 
this earth is only about 8000 miles in 
diameter you get some idea of how 
much of a spla sh or r ather how small 
a splash it makes in the universe. 
Gee, we're some small punkins after 
all , aren't we? 
r~~l~~~~~·~~~~o==lll!;a~ ~~~~~~~ 
I 
m lS full of Perfectlq Happq People UJho have to I 
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The UJorld 
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